
r T4 N NORWICH BULLETIN, SATURDAY, MAY 18, 1912

that for sore throat and some other as definite as you are. My last name
has six letters. Are jour initials F.
W.?The Antique Bureau and the Withered Rose

Dreamer

WOMAN DIZZY

-- PARTLY nra
Doctors Did Her No Good

Testifies How She Wu
Helped by LydiaE. Pink- -

ham's Compound. t
llhSBSOClALflX

BREVITY IN WRITING IS WHAT CHARITY
IS TO ALL OTHER VIRTUES

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.
The tletln wants good home letters, good business letters; good help-

ful letters of any kind the Wind m suggest. They should be in hand or
Wtdowtday of each week. Write en OUt one side of the paper,.

Address. SGOULL CORNER- - KWIOIt. Bulletin Office, Norwich. Conn.

to ntit; $1.5CLjo second; 1.00 te
escl moaU'. ,.

''Make it fifteen. Fifteen I'm effered,
Bah! what bargain hunters! Going
do you bear? Going for only fifteen
dollars. Sold to the second-han- d fur
niture man for the miserable sum of
fifteen dollars. He's get what he came
for something for nothing.,"

In this fashion the auction contin-
ued till each article was disposed of.
Gradually the crowd dwindled away
home. More than satisfied with his
game was the antique furniture man,
who chuckled to himself at visions of
the dollars he hoped to pocket n the
sales of each antique.

Ralph Emory, real estate agent and
a lover of antiques, was among the
antique, furniture man's best custom-
ers. A dignified bachelor was Mr. Em
ory, noted for his eccentricities but
dearly loved by the few who were
proud to be numbered among his
friends. Gossip hinted that in days
gone by he had bestowed his affections
upon a talented young woman whose
qualities far excelled any antique relic.

Taking a peep into Ralph Emory's
cosy apartment, we discern an object
in one corner of the bedroom which on
closer scrutiny proves to be the well
remembered Foster mahogany bureau,
looking very lonely and out of place.

Sitting at his deBk in the opposite
corner of the same room Ls the digni
fied Ralph Emory. His fingers are
nervously toying with an envelope,
dustv and wrinkled, which a fow mo
ments ago he found hidden in one of
the drawers to the old bureau.

Watching tho gentleman closely, we
see him open the envelope and out
from Us hiding place falls a withered
red rose. Before picking up the rose
Ralph Emory takes from a pigeonhole
in his desk an old diary. After turn
ing a few leaves he comes upon the
object of his search another red
rose, just as withered as the one on
the .carpet, and which he picks up
now. Placing the two withered rose.
side by side on his desk, his mind
wanders, and if hf countenance pales
slightly little wonder at it, for what
do the withered roses say;

Resting his head in the palm of his
hand. Ralph Emory muses: "Twin
roses! Yes, that's what Sybil Foster
called these two red roses when she cut
them from the bush which grew near
the front gate leading to the Foster
place.

"It's five years since then, and I
wonder why Sybil's little treasure has
fallen into my hands? I wonder if "
And so we'll leave him wondering.

It was a very excited gentleman who
appeared eariy tho next morning at
the store of the antique furniture man,
demanding to know how, when and
where he had obtained the li'oster bu-
reau which he sold tha day before to
Ralph Emory. The antique furniture
man explained all he knew regarding
the sale of the Foster antiques and the
courteous Mr. Emory departed without
even a "Thank you!" leaving the an-
tique furniture man pondering as to
whether that good man had taken
leave of his senses.

And all this time our friend, Sybil
Fosler, lias been resting at the home
of Clarice Hunter.

It was the eve before the day set
for Sybil to leave her kind friends for
her home in the city. "Just for old
times' sake" Clarice aDd Sybil had
been singing some familiar melodies.
They were in the midst of their favor-
ite song (" 'Tis the Last Rose of
Summer"), when the doorbell rang so
loudly that both young women began
to tremble.

Sybil rushes past Clarice upstairs.
leaving Clarice to answer the bell. In
less than five minutes Clarice calls up
the stairway:

"A gentleman 1n the parlor to see
Miss Foster."

Sybil leans over the banister and as
there is no Clarice to be seen there is
nothing left to do but see the gentle-
man,.

Calm and defiant, and with more
prido in her carriage than of old.
Sybil Foster appeared in the door of
the parlor. As she met the searching
eyes of Ralph Emory her voice trem
bled noticeably.

"Tou! Ralph Emory! And why have
you come? Surely you cannot wish to
add another drop of bitterness to my
cup which is already overflowing? '

For answer, Ralph Emory handed
Ss'bll the envelope containing her
withered red rose.

"This," he adds, "is what brought me
here tonight, Sybil." Very calmly ha
went on to explain his purchase of the
Foster bureau and the finding of the
wrinkled envelope hidden in one of the
drawers.

"Had I known of the auction. Svbil.
I should have been there without fail.
not to bid for antlaues, but for
treasure for excelling any antique the
jrroud Miss Foster herself.

"Your invalid mother la gone and
her daughter is left alone. Can it be,
Sybil, that you will allow the old
pride to come between yourself and
happiness?"

Their conversation was interrupted
by the sudden appearance of Clarice
Hunter, who is always on hand when
an important question is at stake.
Taking In the situation at one glance
and adopting the auctioneer's lan-
guage, Clarice shouts at the top of her
voice:

"Sold! The heart and hand of the
Proud Sybil Foster to Ralph Emory,
for the fabulous sum of two withered
red roses."

By A DREAMER.

ALINE INQUIRES FOR A SONG.

Dear Sisters: Do you ever stop to
think it isn't the big things a woman
has to do that wears her out, but the
multitude of little things that have to
be borne in mind and done as occas-
ion offers; or that pop up unexpectedly
and must be done on the instant?

Some 'days the regular housework
goes on smoothly with nothing to
bother, and the evening find3 one not
too tired to enjoy a book, to sew, or
to chat with a neighbor. Other days
the time seems to be frittered away
and nothing accomplished; and at
night the busy housewife is "almost
loo tired to breathe."

When such days come we will find
that two things will make them much
easier keep cheerful and remember
thRt "tomorrow will bring another
day."

It all comes in a lifetime, liny way,
as ore woman I know would say. What
real difference does it make if the
ironing isn't flnne today, or we don't
get time to make cake for supper, if
we have kept our tempers and done
the best wh could?

Kamantlia: I don't rare for the pop-
ular songs of the day and do like

ZanesTille.Ohio.- -" Lwt fU I had ftJ
fnale weakness very bad, and was mm

tous and ran rfcwnJ
2, A ii i I wu dizzy and had

numb feelings and
my eyes ached. 1
took doctor meiU
cine but they did
me no good, so I do'
tided to try Lydia
Pinkham'a Vegeta-
ble Compound. IdiJ
io, and now I feat
stronger and bettatV
I have told othsf

women what Mrs. Pinkham'a medicine!
have done for me and give you permis-
sion to publish this letter for the good of
others." Mrs. HULDA Emckson, 60S
MaysviUe Avenue, Zanesville, Ohio.

More Proof.
Burlineton. Iowa. "For veara I auW

fered a great deal from female troublea.1
I had awful pains and felt sick nearly all
the time. I saw Lydia E. Pinkham'aj
Vegetable Compound advertised and.
heard that it had helped other sufferina;'!
women so I fejt sure It would do m
good. Sure enough it did. The first
bottle helped me and now I am a strong
and well woman'. I would not be with-- ,
out it in the house." Mrs. Anna Hio
GINS, 1125 Agency SL, Burlington, Iowa,

There need be no doubt about th
ability of this grand old remedy, mad
from the roots and herbs of our fields, to
remedy woman's diseiseg. We poesen
volumes of proof of this fact, enough
to convince the most skeptical Whjj
don t you try it

L J

or so, In summer, and give a shower
bath (through watering pot sprinkler.

Submerge pot In pall of water occas-
ionally for twenty minutes, thus giv-
ing the roots a bath. Water with cold
tea; it is a line stimulant and occas-
ionally a little ammonia or alcohol
added to eleae water keeps them heal-
thy and glossy green. The propor-
tion: One teaspoon to one quart wa-
ter.

I have an asparagus fern given m
a year ago which Is growing finely.
Ono of the new fronds measures I 4

yards in length.
Will some of the sisters tell tin

how to make meringue that will not
wrinkle when cut.

Success to the Corner.
DAUGHTER.

TIMELY RECIPES FROM CLARA.

Dear Sisters of the Social Corner:
Herewith I send a few tested recipes:

Maple Syrup Pie One cup maph
syrup, one cup chopped one
lemon, Juice and rind, and two even
tablespoons flour. Bake with t
crusts in a quick oven.

Melasses Cake Half a cup of cream,
half a cup of sour jwllk. one cup of
molasses, one teaspoon sahr is, on
teaspoon ginger, or any othe flavor-
ing, a little salt and flour to make the
whole rather soft. Very good. Try
it and see how you like it.

To Boil Beets Beets must not be
cut. as this makes them lose ihe'r
sweetness and color. Salt the v iter,
and boll them In summer an hour and
In winter three hours.

Think Ready must have 1ier ba kct
quilt finished, so we can see it when
we have our wood-bo- x social at her
home. I think I know "Ina of Canter-
bury." Are your Initials O. F.?

Blue Bird: My last name beginaj
with JI. Do you live in Platnfleld?

C. OF C.

Post no more' than
I the "ordinary kind"

k Vt." don't wear out" at the iff"l finder ends, and each
j) pair contains

1 4 0 A Guarantee that 1
K t Guarantees 1

new pat
the "tips" wear out
before the glores.

"Kayser ' elowei
mean assurance of
quality and reliability.
Tkere's way (e (ell

(be feamiaa
"look in the hem"

lorthe name "Kayser"
it is there for your

protection. Don t pt

the "just as good' '
kind.

"Kayser" Gloves
"cost no Bare"

aad are worts doable
Shert Silk Gleven

BOo., 75c. $100, $1.SS
$1.80

LeiB Silk Glevee
76c, $1.25, $1. SO

$2.00
JvUvs Ktystf &C.

troubles the peculiar acid of the pine
apple is a great remedy. For diphthe-
ria pineapple is highly recommended.

Pineapple as a Beverage For add
ing to lemon and orange there is won-
derful improvement in fruit punch
where pineapple is used. Grated pine-
apple, with a dash of lemon Juice, is a
most relreshing and delicious drink,
when made with a goed and simple
fruit punch.

' BALSAM FIR
' Kouth Windham, Maine:

C. H. S. A KEEN IDENTIFIER.

Dear Ruth and Social Corner Sisj
ters: Tou asked to hear more about
my school. Well, wo haven't dona
very much lately, so I had nothing to
write about

President Taft was in Springfield aabout two weeks ago and our prin-
cipal closed school at 1I.S0 so we all
might go to gee him: A crowd of
girls. Including myself, went, and we
had a good look at him, Ho spoke on
an open-ai- r platform erected for the
purpose. Wo could not hear him, but
we saw him which was all we cared
tor, - '

Every year In May the Music FY
tival club of Springfield give concerts,
two matinees and two evening perfor-
mances! This year it came Friday and
.Saturday of last week. Artists' night
(the first night), Mary Cfaraen, Ameri-
ca's great prima, donna, was to siu.'-C- .

Wo heard that there wus to be a pub-

lic rehearsal, so we stayed out of
school Friday morning and went to
hear It. We heard Mary Garden ami
Kathleen Pavluw, tho great violinist,
and ulso the Boston Symphony or-

chestra, Hiid it was well worth our
money. We did not see their beautiful
costumes, but tho talent was there
without them.

Mary Garden spent her childhood in
Chieopee 24 years ago when she was
13 years old. She lived in a house
at that time that I lived in a tew
years ago. She came to Chieopee last
week arid visited many former friends.

A Dreamer; I know your niece,

Pink Rose: Hello, M. G.! Tou see
I know you!

Aline: I know you, too! Tou are
related to Pink Rose, are you not?

Ready: Thanks; I ccrtaintly shall.
So you know the people who own Riv-

erside.
Balsam Fir: Did you get my last

cards?
Best wishes to all.
Chieopee, C. H. S. 1913.

HOW TO MAKE VINEGAR PIE.

Hello. Dear Editor and Social Cor-
ner Friends. How are you, one and
all? Does it not seem nice to see this
warm spring weather?

Can any of the sisters tell me how
to make fried pies? 1 think they are
very nice, but cannot find recipes for
them anywhere,

Beccy: I do not think I know you,
as my cousin who lives in Maine never
lived in either Mansfield or Union. Did
you ever live in Hampton and, if so,
how long ago was it? I'erhaps I may
be able to guess you, if you did.

Etta Barber: Was glad to see youf
recipe for dumpling as I never could
have any luck. I shall try it soon.

Farmer's Wife: I have tried your
recipe for Buttermilk Cookies and
think they are fine. I put an egg in
them.

Did any of the sisters ever make
Vinegar pie? I think it is nice for a
change. Will send my recipe:

Vinegar Pie Ono cup sugar, one
tablespoon flour, one and one-ha- lf

tablespoons vinegar, one cup cold wa-
ter, one egg, a pinch of salt, and a
little nutmeg or lemon. This can be
baked with either one or two crusts.

Will close now with best wishes to
all the sisters.

Hampton. MAMTE.

J. E. T. UPON COOKING GREENS,

Social Corner Folks: How do you
cook dandelions? Or any kind of
greens? My reason for wishing to
know : I ate some greens the past weeJc
at a friend's that were so bitter don't
mention it out loudj I have a pucker
in both corners of my mouth yet. She
poured boiling water over them to
start them cooking. Cold water sliould
be used to cook anything of that kind,
and plenty of it, at first. When once
they are boiling, use hot water. This
may help some, as it did me,

Yes, Blue Bell of Scotland, has guess-
ed me. Should she, and our other sis-
ters, call 1 shall be at home. They can
call me on telephone as there is one in
my home. Shall have a companion-
able regard for Blue Bells of Scotland
about the time huckleberries are ripe.
1 am suro she will want me.

J. E. T.
Tantic. ,

WHAT SHALL BE DONE WITH DIS-

OBEDIENT CHILDREN?

Dear Editor and Social Corner Sis-
ters: What shail we do with our little
ones when they disobey and are
naughty? How many of the. Sisters
believe in whipping or spanking? 1

do and I do not; that is, I believe that
once in a while there is nothing under
the sun will do a child so much good
as a good sound spank-
ing; the kind our mothers used td give
us when we needed them. But as for
promiscuous whippings for this and
that' and every little thing, I d0 not
believe in them.

I think a mother loses her dignity
thereby, and a child loses respect for
the mother. Many times I think there
are other things which punish far
more than whipping. For instance:

Ono of my little boys is unusually
active, and for him to be made to sit
in a chair for half an hour or so is a
great punishment. Another one's jiitdelight is in being out of doors keep
him in the house for a while and he is
suliiciently punished.

I do not believe in putting children
to bed without their supper, and like
methods, for that Is apt to injure their
health, and to do that would he
wicked.

Let's have some opinions along this
line.

Many thanks, dear Ready, for vour
card; will return the favor soon,"

QUEEN BESS,

HOW TO PRESERVE EGGS.

Ii-- ar Sisters of thi Social Corner
i m genuine; in a reeie tor preserving

s i never I'eitieftroer of seping'tini
l in our Corner.. And while. ggn

him ch.flp (1 pHy i .Tins h dozen.)
put down a supply ayuiust the time
lliey will be 4 9 or 4,

Out uf thirty do'.eu preserved last,
spring' 1 failed l rind one bad one,

Ta Prsssrva Eggs Take one quart ef
watet- glass which sells in the drug
store for ten cents, dilute it wiih nine
Phi-I- of water, mix and
pour over egg;:. I keep min in a. crock.
Thin is sufficient for twelve dozen
eggs.

OLGA.

0. K. 0. INVITES ALL TQ C6ME TO

UNION.

To Becuy: What district did you live
in when In' Union V 1 lived in district
No. 6; now I live In district No. 1, and
quite near a church. Have you guessed
who it is yet .'

To i'.ei.ey and titi.ers of the Su,:ial
I 'oilier:- - If uii a iv ever this win,
plvasv call. ,.i K seen L:il!ooUii pas:,
oiUjc uej.r us, and if I should loou up
and soloe day ju uirsliip cuLuin
will iv Lb that it is well loaded wilh
inembrts of the Social Curlier iiuJ
Ihey are to land in my duuryaiu. tvuicii
by the way 'is a good sized oiie, and
there would be no trouble iu getting
oi'l. O. H. 9,

I Uivil. - '

A d: Are you a man or a
weman? or are yeu that boy you men-
tion who dared to question a vote? If
so, no wonder you are against women
itingi for you (teem to be afraid

they will form a political trust; tiecome
bloated monopolists, and you will be
left out in the cold,

What has become of Bweet Sixteen,
Rosemary and C. of C.7 Also the Nut-
meg. Please write again.

Those of us who live in me country
are planning, I am sure, to have plenty
of flowers this summer. Ana i Know
that we are all giad to give the blos
soms to anyone who cares for them.
Don't you think It would be a pleasant
thing to do each time we go to the
cltv. to market or shopplnfg, to carry
a bunch of flowers along and give u
fow to each of the clerkB who wait on
us, and to the flower hungry children
we meet on the streets?

Let's try it once, any way. Then
maybe we'll enjoy doing it again.

A LUTE.

BUSYBODY'S TROUBLES AND

CAKES.

Dear Old Social Corner: How nice
we can come to you any time and find
just what we need. When in trouble,
or want, we always turn to Ma. How-nic-

to have Ma with us, to help us
along the rough ways of life here and
there, cheering us on and on.

Ma: I was glad to see another let-
ter from you. When 1 went to the
hen house to feed my hens, I noticed
one on the roost, with her neck on one
side. Taking her off and placing her
on the ground, she went staggering
round and round. I picked her up
and phut her up by herself. This is
the third one I've had so within a year.
Their necks finally turned way
around. They are light as a feather.
Can you tell mo the cause or it there
is any remedy beside the axe for
them?

Shut-I- n: Your story was fine. Am
sorry I missed that outing. Had a
card from Balsam Fir, and was aux- -
lous to go. Must have been so busy
I did not see the flying machine.

Elizabeth: I know some one with
the initial you gave Sweet Lavender. I
wonder if it is the same one you know

Mrs. once, M. K. now.
How many have ever tried when

baking bread to save out a small loaf
when ready to rise the last time?
Roll out about 1- thick, spread liber-
ally with melted or soft butter, sprin
kle with sugar and cinnamon, and
curranta, if liked, roll up like jelly
roll, but in one-ha- lf inch slices, put in
dripping pan to rise till light; put lit
tle ways apart or cut with small bis
cuit cutter. Fine when fresh for lunch
box or with coffee in morning. All
children are fond of them. Try and
report.

Greetings to all.
BUSYBODY.

PEQQY ANNE'S PUDDING, CAKE
AND COOKIES.

i
Dear Editor and Social Comer Sis-

ters: What a line time you all had
on the trip to see Frozen and Balsam
Fir. Poor Nat! I'll bet Jane Ann gave
him a talking to after they got home
tor sitting on the rie and cake.

Helio, Elizabeth: I see you've found
me out again. Think some one yoj
and I both know has been telling
tales. Now that you know where to
And me, you must get Papa's Boy tj
bring you over in his auto to see me.
I'm wise, too, as to your identity.

Ma: I'v been making inquiries of
you. Were your father's initials R.
S., and did you live at one time at
Leonard Bridge?

Etta Barber: Tld you ever try
baking your parsnip stew, after It was
cooked on the stove? My men folks
like to have the pork browned and
so after the stew has finished cook-
ing on top of the 6tove, I pour off a
part of the liquor and put the rest in
a dripping pan with the pieces of pork
on top, aand bake until they are nic
and brown. The rest of the liquor I
thicken for gravy.

Samantha: I'll Join your "skule" if
I may. "Let a Little Sunshine In" is
a good one to add. What a fine time
we'll ail have.

Sunshine Pudding Dissolve five
scant teaspoons gelatine in two and
one-ha- lf cups boiling water and strain.
Beat the whites of four eggs with two
cups granulated sugar; then beat with
the gelatine 'fifteen or twenty min-
utes; add a teaspoon cold water, va-
nilla, and set away to cool.

English Fried Cakes Two cupa su-
gar, two dessertspoons melted lard,
three eggs, one cup sweet milk, five
teaspoons baking powder, two and er

cups mashed and sifted po
tato, six ana one-ha- lf cups of flour;
a pinch of salt and nutmeg. This will
make six dozen cakes and will not
soak grease.

Soft White Cookies One cup gran-
ulated sugar, one cup butter (scant),
cream together and add the beaten
whites of two eggs, one cup sour
cream and one teaspoon soda, one tea-
spoon nutmeg, flour to make a sofc
dough to roll, and one-ha- lf teaspoon
baking powder sifted in the flour; roll
not very thin, and cut with a small
round cutter.

PEGGY ANNE.

DAUGHTER'S ROSE JAR ANO
GREAT FERN.

Dear Social Corner Sisters: As
June is the month of roses, it will soon
be time to gather the petals for a rose
Jar. I have two, and am going to
gather petals for another this June.
The petals should be gathered in the
morning while the dew is still on,
Bprinkled with salt and spread on
plates in sun to dry.

Once made they are a joy forever,
as the odor grows sweeter with aga.

Potpourri of Roses One quart dried
rose petals, and any other sweet
scented leaves; ounee
lavender blows; er ounce
cassia bark, ounce mace,
ground to coarse powder; one-eigh- th

ounce whole cloves, bruised and brok-
en; one-eigh- th ounce allspice buds,
bruised. A few drops each of oil of
rose, oil of neroli, oil of rose geranium
and oil of bitter almonds. Then pour
over all one ounce of rose extract. Set
away In dark place for two weeks to
ripen, then It is ready for use.

Leave cover off Jar for a while and
a most delightful fragrance permeates
the room.

A friend gave me 1his recipe for
Dandelion Wine. A wine glassful taken
threa times a day mtikcs an excellent
spring tonic,

Dandelion Wine Pick four quarts
dandelion blossoms and stems. Wash,
put into a crock andpour over them
one gallon of boiling water. Let stand
three days. Put in porcelain kettle
and boll flteen minutes, the peel of ono
lemon and two oranges having been
added. Strain through a cloth, add
juice of leinon and oranges, three
pounds of white sugar. When luke-
warm add three-quarte- cup 'yeast,
or one yeaet cake, If the solution
does not make a gallon, add water

Cover with cloth; lot stand
three weeks ta ferment. Strain again
and let stand one week. Then strain
again, bottle, seal. Keep in a cool
place. In six weeks it is ready for
use.

1 have a beautiful fern of tha car-
rot variety, measuring Hint's than 12
let'.t in eirciiHil'ercHce. eigHtctm caFa
old. It Is in a Itiito-liiel- i pot. He
era.1 icars ago it ettma near dying, 1

ihottgiil it liccded a laificr fc'ol. bo put
it iniu tuie, giving it plenty of loaf
mold, but it did nt jsivw as taHt au it
uuglu. Siae then I have learned Hiu
secret of fern ciilmre. IH not put
thein in loo large a pot, as thuv d
not tin well until the put jK tilled wilh

A

NOTICE. Everybody stop and look!
Don't miss the public auction at the
well known Foster place en Saturday)
Oet. 14, lUli, at 2 p. m. Ladies and
gentlemen; Tou cannot afford to miss
what will be the greatest opportunity
of your lives to secure a variety of
valuable antique furniture, rare paint-
ings and books, brie-a-bra- e, carpets
and draperies. Come, everyone!

JONATHAN BVEtL, Auctioneer.

'To consent to such a notice being
nailed to every telegraph pole within

mile and more of her dear old home
hiid cost Sybil Foster many a heart-nch- e

and more than one sleepless
night The notice to vacate read: "At
your own convenience," but Sybil Fos-
ter was enough of a business woman
to see that those words were simply a
polite way of saying "At oner!"

Since the death of her father, five
years ago, she and her invalid mother,
with their faithful housekeeper (Han-
nah I, lied continued to live at the old
placci Death claimed Sybil's mother
nearly a year ago, leaving Sybil alone,
except for the faith Col Hannah. Only
one sensible course was left to fol-

low, and this Sybil had decided to dot
dispose of ail the old furnishings, ex-

cept a very ftw, and secure soma sort
of a position in a neighboring town.

Tha day before that sat for the auc-
tion found Sybil and faithful Hannah
down on their knees, polishing and
rubbing every piece of furniture till It
rr ileeti'd tholr own images. It was
very necessary that as large a sum as
putsibie be realized from the utile of
the various artleleu, and this fact
urged the two workers on.

"We sure have got to make things
shine," remarked faithful Hannah in
tho midst of her rubbing. " 'cause thsfu
folks what tonds auctions' are sharp
as eagles when it comes to bargains;
but you Just neednf be
Miss Sybil, for if they don't find some
powerful guild bargains here tomorrow
then old Hannah's no Judge of human
nature."

When Clarice Hunter stopped in for
her dally chat she discovered her
friend Sybil kneeling before a beautiful
mahogany bureau, crying to herself
and polishing between the spells of
crying. A most forlorn looking figure
she appeared, and when she spirt 1

Clarice fresh sobs shook her frame ami
she hid her wet fjice on Clarice's shoul-
der, it was a weak, timid voice that
said between the sobs:

"It's so chi'dlike of me to give way
to my feelings like this, but no one
knows how I love all the furnishings
of my childhood home: but especin-ll- y

this bureau, in which mother kept her
own personal effects. Why, Clarice,
when I open a drawer It seems that I
must see her veil, or gloves, or black
lace collar lying just where her dear
hands had laid them. Since her death
I've used the bureau for my own trin-
kets, and how ca.n I see it sold?"

Sybil arose from her knees and lean-
ing both arms on the cherished bu-
reau indulged in another long crying
spell.

When Clarice Hunter felt that she
could no longer allow Sybil to give way
to her grief she gently tonched her
friend's arm and endeavored to com-
fort Sybil.

"It's very hard, I know," said Clar-
ice, "but what would you do with all
this heavy furniture, living in crowded
city quarters? So dry your eyes and
let's talk of thing's more cheerful. Look
at the many gifts you need Jo feel
thankful for: Youth, ambition, not a
few accomplishments and a personal
appearance which most young women
would be proud of.

"For shame on you, St'bil Foster!"
Clarice Hunter rattled on in this
cheery manner till the smiles played
in their accustomed places on Sybil's
countenance.

To describe Sybil Foster's appear-
ance, her old friends used but

"A smile, a kind word and a
rose," for Sybil was rarely ever seen
without a rose in her hair, or her belt,
and more often with a whole basket of,
roses on hr arm. Her erect carriage
could not be mistaken for pride, with
a capital "P." (This was Clarice
Hunter's way of putting it.) Always
neatly gowned, with her heavy chest
nut brown hair coiled low in the back
of her neck and failing in waves over
a broad, Intellectual forehead, earnest
gray eyes, a large nose and moutli, trtlt
Bueh a perfect set of white teeth that
straightway one forgot the largeness
of the mouth, and the nose also. In
this wise Dame Nature had endowed
Sybil Foster.

On the day set for the auction
crowds began to arrive about 1 o'clock
at the Foster place, which had been a
noted landmark for more than a score
of years. They came in groups of
threes and fours; some on loot, some
in carriages, ind some in automobiles.
First to arrive was the second-hau- d

man, who expected to get "something
for nothing." Sauntering along easily
came the antique furniture man, who
knows a real antique the instant his
hawklike eyes perceive it.

The curiosity seeker, who is always
on hand in a crowd, was there, too!
Why she came would be hard to ex-

plain, for she "could buy if she would,
and wouldn't buy if she could." Just
there perhaps to peer at folks and
things in general, but undoubtedly cu-
rious to learn if Sybil Foster carried
herself as proudly as days.

"I'll cheat the whole crowd," de-
clares Clarice Hunter, as she hustles
Sybil off to the Hunter place, away
from the prying eyes of the over-curio-

and the comments of the criti-ciser- s.

"Then, too," Clarice adds, with
a roguish wink, "some of thoso strange
gentlemen might be conceited enough
to think Sybil went with the furnish-
ings, and make a "bid for the heart and
hand of the 'Proud Miss Foster.' "

Last, but in no wise of least im-
portance, to arrive Is the auctioneer
himself. Bowing to this and that ac-
quaintance, Jonathan Buell elbows his
way through the crowd and mounts a
large box which had been placed in the
center of the spacious hall, thus en-
abling the auctioneer to command the
best view of the people.' As he stnnds
on the box, looking the crowd over,
let's take a look at him. Tall and
decidedly lean, all arms and legs, he
appeared. "I need them in my busi-
ness," ho often remarked, piercing
black eyes, set into a long, thin face,
whose countenance was capable, of
looking as black as a thunder cloud or
as bright as a sunbeam, .iust as the
occasion demanded. Thus briefly have
we the makeup of Jonathan Fiueii, auc-
tioneer.

The crowd is all attention, for the
auctioneer's deep bess voice is say-
ing: "Ladies and gentlemen; I reokon
you've BMuinted aifd "peered at every
article for sale from the great book-
case in yonder eo.-ne- to this delicate
vase which I hold in my hand.

' Now to business!" Holding up the
vase, h proceeds; "Mei'tid hav a

blue eluH.t vase., sound as a
dollHr ftLippifii it wilh his bony

How much mil 1 offered?
Hue dollar! The miserable sum of one
dollar? Worth rive, if a penny. Two
dollars, I hear? Two and a half. Two
sevenly-liie- : vVliu says three dollars?
GoiHg for three! Going, a sing, gone!
Sold for three dollars to the lady at
my left!"

Money eee:i?ed to be tight that day
and the. auctioneer in his best humor
and in a siiriil voice ei;laimed;

"Look at tins nest Hii'er! A Solid
utaliuKiUiy l:u-uu- , fowv) irmil, four
la,i'Se di:aw,;n; that will iMmfoi-tabl-

hold" all the i.crsuual ert'ecu ot a bis
fftfully. ExhuiIuk It 5iud ymt see
that u onls tail in describe its useful --

neys aud ycandEur.
Make m au filer and a good (me!

Ten dollars Lliear from a distant cor-
ner.' Eleven. Twelve. Thirteen.'

THREE PRIZES MONTH LYi $2.60

ltrd. AarorJ Bad the Utet Saturday h

SOCIAL CORNER POEM.
of

"Apple Blossom.''

To a whose youthful years were
whlled away

'MM rural wnos, and springtime,-
blossoms fair. 'to

Thane comes sweet memories each
balmy MsLy, a

When the stent of apple blossoms a
fills the air.

Though years have passed, snd miles
of spaoe may ll

Between us and the old home or-

chard trees,
We Eve again 'mid Scenes ot days on

(rone by.
Wbfn we catch their sweet perfume

on the breene.

The homestead, and the apple orchard
near,

Each tree a mass of beauty-4in- k
ami white. ad

We close our eyes and humming bees
wo hear.

Or breathe the perfume of the dewy in
night.

I At those who dwell among the orange
trees

Sing loudly of their fragrant blos-
soms white.

That shed their sweetness on the
balm y breeze.

While their beauty fills the heart
with lond delighL

13t those of southern c Ernes sing; out
their lay

Of mocking birds and sweet mag-
nolia, bowers.

And hall with Joy the gladsome month.
of May,

And thank: God for their song btrds
and their flowers.

And J win sing of apple blossoms dear
to me.

When the homestead apple orchard
Is in bloom;

And robin redbreasts singing In each
tree.

Or neettng "mid the flowers' sweet
perfume.

Cta. happy hdrdpr Oh, apple blossoms
fair!

Tou rm mfcomo as tho dewy May-
day mom

Toot music and your fragrance on th
air

Bring baok the springtime joys of
days loivg gone. a

R. DUANE BROMLEY,
Geneva, X. T.

ANSWERS ANO INQUIRIES.

RXRAL WJMYmCY The letter and
card were forwarded as you requested.

A TOrNrj MOTTTKR Will yon
pleas send In full address. A souve-
nir card awaits you. a.

RAI-fiA- FTR All the cards with
on exception were mailed as you di-

rected.
OrEKX BESS Cards have been

forwarded as you directed. It Is a
pleaimre for us to do the favor.

JAXE The undecipherable letter Is
a trial to us and a disappointment to
the writer. It is only occasionally we
sre obliged to throw out a letter for
this cause, Good letters have been
lost because dimly written or so ab-
breviated that it was perilous to at-
tempt to edit them.

3 ETTS T BOEBETTYour clever and
amusing story received. Tou furnish
perfect copy.

ELIZABETH W hare steamed and
automobiled through Lebanon, and
walked across the town one. hmr of
the cards wore maiisd. The others
will be sent as soon as we have the
addressee.

P.L'TTERCCP lipase send In full
address. A souvenir card awaits you.

BISTER A. N. R. A souvenir card
in my hands for you will be forwarded
as soon as we have your address,

SUXFLOWER id writes;
'"Please tell Sunflower I am too busy
this" week to answer her last letter, but
will come again next week.

IA FRUIT BREAKFAST,

Sisters of the Social Corner; Now
that meat and sugar are so high it is
well to know how to gut along without
both.

A nourishing fruit breakfast! Juice
of two oranges, cup of chopped apples,
two mashed bananas, one-ha- lf cup of
ground English walnuts. Mix and heap
in a glass dish; serve in small glass
dishes.

Rhubarb without sugar: Steam the
rhubarb, thus retaining nil tins flavor
by being cooked Jn it3 own Juice, Adddats, raisins or California black sun-dri- ed

figs to neutralize tin acid If ob-
jected to. Pim h a cnmhinaliem 'is a
highly valuable food at this time of thyear.

A Fruit Mixture as nourishing asmeat: Mix a. cup of chitpw,4 iy1nnt
niftHiK with rii mashed iwwaflas;
nu w1l and p'm intj 'fjmmt-- i.t'ventt;i whipfj-.- d . ,!.. Si fHny Jrkeplain hoti'-- y !Hirii ov,ji',

This can i change iHif, Hfl ,iftmby dressing wjih Iwiwh Juif, reu-rw-

1th UflVJOkcd p.Hout bjitjH- mtithjik?fii.
Sotn of the HittMt Uk jriesaed

with these 4etHriN
Ji A.XiAU "WHO.Willita(ic.

UNEXPECTED COMPANY,

?trs. Casav j,it got copjfori airly
Keftled if t iir comucy whu ah
had her rs jiii,r. Ji wa a iik-asf-j

March day, and Mr. 'Hsry and
drove U Vtu It- Lyman' a n

th day; th child w.n iok Ihciy diu:
ners to school, and Mr, funny planjjed
a " picked up" Hincta tor b cruel f
grandma and Baby Bertie, and a. iosday to sew.

SI. had just iiuiliii lu.r uttunins
work vlin "jide ai.ul Aum. J'nw)-c- e

a&d Mr. yjoJ Mis. Brown drove up.
'Mfrjiat slia-1- I do lor liiim--r ',''' wi

li-- r Ilrsl Ihuuglm. I ha 1 raJlwr ule"r-ljjo

ihv ueeii ' or tire
Hll.- - illlV j.i.v tb.u lu.

k;i o, 1j "
tvltr llirtn ui the pjiJvr wlt-h

HTSliilji'ii i in I slipped ;mv:i,v 'to late
.vtoi-ir- . ipf snppli.-s- . She had jamied to
Ijakf a cake n ud S'st supper at the

! lime! bul it was 1" j' Jock :ind

htul pork, potatoes, eggs, a few cans
homo-mad- e preserves, and two cans

encu ot corn, peas and clams; also
can of rnd boot; but Mrs. Brown
nevnr ate "canned stuff."

"She w.fll pat what she, can set or iro
niiuuu'L ruaay, remarked Mrs. Case

nerswn, as sho mit some notatoes
info the kettle. Fortunately there was

n re ami hot water. Next she made
cane in a deep pie tin; then

mM,ji,ies ot cream tartar biscuits,
and a shortcake oX the same dough.

onortcake One egg;, n cup of meal
and a half cup of flour, a big- spoon ofsugar, a teaspoon of soda and a little
salt, mixed with sour milk and baked

a hot griddle, made a plateful of
urortn corn cakts.

Tho pork was fried crisp after boin
cut trim and rolled in meal. These
were placed on a pretty platter sur-
rounded by a dozen eggs daintily
fried.

A oup of cream, slightly thickened,
ited to. the little pork fat left in the

iUWier made a nice gravy.
rwo cans of peas had been heated
a suueepan, andv a little butter, salt

and pepper added.
The. cake was covered with frosting

mau3 irom a cup of powdered sugar,
mwatennii with boiling water and flav-
ored with, lemon.

The shortcake was cut wilh a sharp
knife, buttered and filled with canned
apple, sprinkled with sugar and flav-
ored with orange.

She made both, tea and coffee, and at
SO (he dinner was on the table.
The table was spread with a white

cloth with red embroidered doilies and
bii wilh pretty china and glass. There
was the platter of pork and eggs, a
bowl of gravy, a Uep dish of potatoes,
another of peas, a' plate of brown corn
cakes, another of flaky biscuits, a glass
dish of and one of pickles.

On a little side table was the cake
and the apple shortcake and pretty
plates to serve them on.

Mrs. Casey poured the tea and cof-
fee and even Mrs. Brown could find no
fault.

ETTA BARBER.

WHAT RURAL DELIVERY DID

WHEN HE SAW THE AIRSHIP.

"Dear Editor, Sisters and Brothers of
the Social Corner: While we do not
like to take up much space in the de-

partment when there are so many let-
ters to be printed, I would like to say

few words about flying machines.
"The Social Corner Sky-Rid- e to

Maine," by Shut-I- n, was fine. I had
always thought the ground was good
enough forme, and I wanted it pretty
solid. I had no love for ocean voy-
ages or a trip in a flying machine, and
have said I would never get into one,
as I was always afraid of the blamed
things; but one day I saw something

long ways off coming towards me.
Well, I won't say what I thought it
was at first sight, and would you be-

lieve me, it was one of those flying
machines coming to the earth. The first
thing I did was to climb a tree, for
fear they would pick me. up as a
hawk would a chicken. As the thing
landed safely I Baw that the machine
was loaded with people, and to my
great surprise they were all Socia.l
Corner folks, and the Editor was at
the wheel, and said:

"Get right in. We are after you to
go to Maine."

I could not refuse the Invitation, and
took a seat between Nat and Jim, so I
could hang on to them if the thing
took a notion to head its nose to the
earth. As I got nicely seated, the Ed-
itor mid:

"We are off!"
And tip, up we went and sailed away

like the birds of the air. As we look-
ed down upon the earth the brooks
and rivers looked like miles of ribbons
of many colors inthe sunlight. It wan
not long before we were at South
Windham, Maine, at the home of
Balsam Fir, who, with Shut-In- , soon
got busy and highly entertained the
company. After the floor was ready
many enjoyed the waJtzes and other
dances.

I n our trip back wo were quite late,
and as we were up pretty high I think

heard some of the younger members
say:

"I Jest got a wink from the man in
the moon."

It was a fine trip, and should tho
Editor call for us again we will not
climb a tree, but got aboard without
stopping to get a ticket.

.Many thanks to Blue Bell of Scot-
land for a beautiful postcard which in
the first I have ever received from any
member of the Social Corner. I have
put it in my Postcard Book, and shall
call it the Social Corner page. Hope to
get more some time.

With best wishes to all.
RURAL DELIVERY,

TIMELY RECIPES FOR BALSAM

FIR.

iar Editor ;wd Sisters Swiai i'nr-)- !:

I am sending ill .i'lst. a few
as 1 read that diphtheria is

pr' il ot in .vhiih parts of the city,
I't'iirjl the phi'.aprUi euro may be. a

if not a cure, Another good
v.a t urevcu', dq.'hthcriH is to put a

eij,i ;ii r!y i of carbolic acid on back
lOf Slo e, wild keep iii a stemnmg cou-
riili.:ii T!i- - fumes will kill wit germs,

?) b of li'.iu to patient.

Son; good uses for Turpentine: Tur-
pentine mi:-i- l with beeswax makes
the best Moor polish.

Is an excellent dressing for patent
lea; her.

A ".'. will prevent wtan.--

from
A tylib.pooni'n-- ?.-;ic- linens

m;)ke.s Hutu vVry white.
J' keeps moths aw.vy fru'P HoHicy if

sprinkled in 'ony.y. ; nil closets.
Turpenl ie: mi.vd vi:h sweet nil i.s

3i) estfllcjt lunuir.t'c poli.-di-.

The vapor of turpentine inhaled oft-
en cures a sore throat.

Applied externally, it relieves lura-hag- u

iui:l ehilbhiins.
VP moves paint from one's bauds or

.cloi lie.s.

An Efiec'.iva Rems-'- y '.or Dipjtoeria
- f.ll.e lej Jiid spil'iia of tlirpvulille.

ill" eg i.ui! pans, ale! bain in :ili hurt
pail uUi'r i'i w o honi:-- thr illait-- s IV- -

b-- .it oia.' and all bad odul'
I'ioiii i lie iaiiiiit:; biv.uh.

Pineapple as a Madic-in- - Most, of us
would l.e willin;; lo In- siek if we could
ha. e a .uui'd strong diet of pineapple

hymns, so will be glad to join In with
your songs, then you can sing "Ameri-
ca" with ma. All the same, would
ba very mueh pleased if you could
send me the words of tho "Dying Cali-
fornia.!!." T haven't heard it for years
and would liko tliem very much,

Pink Rose: Why don't you wrltn?
Jim: I like Lowell's poems and Mrs.

KFHWHiHg's also. There are so many
t like, could hardiy pick out one as
a favoriie,

Wild West; Wish yeu eeuld find the
poera I asked for some time ago,

A Young Mother; I do my own
sewing, It does save a great deal,
tine can save also by watching tha
remnant counter; also by making over.
Papa's shirts make good pettieouls j,,r
lliti til lie ones.' Stuoliing legs Can lo
pui diwn to iii. tho utile fect. Flour
bagri can b blea.eh.-- d and used fur
llllCii.-rii.- ties, 'tiieiv ar lots of w.im
to Stive;' but Saving suwuld uuVef tin
iiwue. ut' the expanse f fuiw's eyes, mi:
iiealiti. If one lias neither Ulna

far tiew-iug- . then it will be
cheaper iti the end to use the ready-(und- o

artifice
AuhL JlgUUaWsjj Ay lf)4gg la b

Another shipment here ef thee
Democrat and Concord '

CARRIAGES

Bee that $10.00 Buggy Harnetai ae--d

we are showing six styles of

TEAM HARNESS

Clip your horse with a Stewart
Clipper nt 7.E0.

We can sharpen the knives for ytnt
machine.

ThcL.L Chapman Co.
14 Bath St., Norwich, Conn.

F. C ATCHISON. M. D.,
PHYSICIAN ANO SURGEON.

Room V, enni F r, Shanaajt JUAaV
-

i ml 'Abtfi 1
jUte sueatt luiT tlftvu flB:iiUls, SlujJas. a lueuiciuu U has hcou auud.


